2 "Have you ever seen the atom-bomb mushroom from two hundred miles up? It's a pinprick, it's
ke -
nothmg. With the wilderness all around it. My grandfather ran off the V-2 rocket film a dozen
tmes and then hoped that some day our cities would open up and et the green and the land and

the wilderness i more, to remind people that we're allotted a little space on earth and that we |
|

survive in that wilderness that can take back what t has given, as casily as blowing its breath an

us or sending the sea to tell us we are not so big. When we forget how close the wilderness 15 m

the might, my grandpa said. some day it will come in and get us, for we will have forgotten how

terrible and real it can be" (Bradbury 150)




